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The night shall wane, the darkness shall

vanish,

Have faith, brave heart.
Wake up from sleep, from languor of

despair,

Receive the light of new dawn with a
song.

(A ray of light hovers before the cavern.)

i
Ah!     There     he    is.      Chandra!

Chandra !

Hush.    Don't make any noise*    I
cannot see him distinctly.

Ah!    It cannot be any other than
Chandra.

Oh, what joy !
Chandra !    Come !

Chandra!   How   could   you  leave
us for so long ?